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But if the Church is stern and terrible in her anathemas on
even the beginnings of moral wrong, she is not slow to preach
the good tidings of the infinite mercy. I cannot profess to yon
that the God of whom she speaks is the God of those who go
their easy ways and say, " He's a good fellow and 'tv^ll aU- te <
well." She dare not bid us think it will be well, unl/ess we *wxl
it. " He made us," says St. Austin, " without our consent, but
He will not save us so." For with the consciousness^ of sin, th*
Church insists by logical necessity on the paramount fact $f
human freedom. When the human soul came from the creative
fiat as a self capable of moral life, and therein stamped with
the very image of the Divine, it bore both the mark of re^on-
sibility and the inalienable power; in God's despite yetjptffie the
less triumphantly, to cause evil things to be, in what) was God's
fair universe before. Why did He do it ? we may all ask; but
with our little knowledge of the secrets of the Eternal we cannot
give much other answer than that, as far as we can see, it was
not possible to separate the transcendent gift of a potential moral
goodness, whereby we are indeed ennobled as no other gift could
honour us, from its correlative possibility of creating cri^e.

On Free Will, then, the Church insists ; but she insists^ less
on Grace. If God be stainless purity, He is no less esse!at^L
Love. If He does not compel us to ojbey the Holy Law, at least
He plies us with inducement, with suggestion, with facility of
every kind which infinite wisdom joined to infinite love can offer
for our aid. The world which we inhabit is the world our fathers
made, and it is beset with the results of old ancestral sin: for
it is the tragic property of wrong that its ill consequences affect
not only him who does it, but also those to wtom his life is
bound in this great family of struggling souls. We live then,
not in a Paradise of God's arranging, but in a Babylon of crooked
ways, whose streets are littered with the rotting evil and barred
with the accumulated rubbish of that past which we inherit. I
do not forget, still less deny, that this same Babylon is a mighty
city, wherein are also goodly sights and gracious buildings not
a few, with many that, though still imperfect, and it may be
dangerous in their perfection, are full of promise for the later
time. I am no decrier of the noble inheritance our fathers left
us; yet I say that when I think of it as the abode wherein we
must work out each of us his own salvation, it would to me aeem
little better than a fever swamp or stricken city of the plague,
were it not for the grace of God.

For, as the Church conceives, the teeming millions who are
born and die, at mere haphazard as it were, along the crooked w;ays?
where to the human eye there is no light nor joy, are not